68                                                  JOURNAL     1929

10 October
An American magazine article (very bad and as malicious as can

be, not so much against me as against France) leads me to reflect on
the amusement there might be in not bringing out too early the doubt-
ful or annoying sides of Robert's character, in letting the reader share
for a time Eveline's feelings toward him. But this would have forced
me to lengthen it out considerably, to bring in nuances, to be subtle,
etc. . . ,46

I thought of all this before beginning to write this book (and of
still many other possibilities), then clung to what seemed to me the
best.

11  October
The central heating system is not going yet; I am shivering and

must have caught cold yesterday; and already in Cuverville. I am us-
ing for the first time the fireplace in the little room beside my room;
there I dictate to Mile Zaglad the first chapter of La Sequestrge de
Poitiefs, after having first got rid of several tiresome letters. Requests
from bores become more numerous every month. What good collective
replies I might have given in that little personal review, which I would
have written and edited quite alone and which I was a fool not to
launch, as I had made up my mind to do, on my return from the Congo.
But, as always^ I had questioned my strength, just as I refuse lectures
for fear of having no voice; besides, I was also afraid of feeling dread-
fully absorbed by it and that my regret for having got into it might be
much worse than the regret I might have for staying out of it; but I
don't know. . . * I could have published in it, in installments, my travel
diary, news-items, criticisms, and real or imaginary letters from me or
to me, Eventually, after a few months, I might have allowed others to
write for it. . . .

Received Pepys's Diary this evening, in three volumes of more than
a thousand pages each. Oh, if only tiresome solicitors would leave me
alone! ... Yet I enjoy seeing Jean Loisy again before dinner; then
young Robert Levesque> whom I decidedly like. But what a delight,
after he had left me3 to go back to the organ fugue (the second one in
C major, arranged by Liszt), interrupted by Loisy s unexpected ar-
rival!

If only I could hear myself again at a distance! My former manner
of playing, as I recall it, seems to me thin by comparison; that is, today
I have both more force and more softness.

46 Gide is referring to his tale The School for Wives.